THE CASE OF M1LLY SENNEN
m
That year in southern England, and particu-
larly in Cornwall, there was a wonderful exten-
sion of summer. Day after day the sun rose
in mist, broke through to a July noontide and
set in crimson glory, radiating over land and
sea. The beauty around her and the soft western
air fitted well with Milly's mood of tired
acquiescence in what she now knew was right
and had to be. She lived languidly in the
splendid hour, thinking little of Sennen's com-
ing answer and her own commitments. Her
only guests were a dull family of poor cousins
whose amusements she arranged for with easy
kindness without much call upon her time.
She would go down to the shore alone with a
book and bathe at her leisure from one or other
of several places where she could change unseen,
and at low tide she would paddle idly along the
coast, her white feet gleaming in the surf. One
afternoon when she had thus gone farther than
usual and after a long swim, she realized that
she was tired, and lying down upon the sand
she was soon in a deep and dreamless sleep.
When she awoke she was conscious of a change
about her. There was a big bank of cloud over
the sea and a strong wind blowing inshore, a
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